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P R E F A 

t CANNOT help making Tome apo- 
X logy for the intrufion of this little 
piece, efpecially as the main objeft of 

it, (Encouraging a love of Learning or 
Reading in the minds of children,) is 
excited by fucli rewards and punifh- 
xnents, as havebeen unjuftly condemn- 
ed, but without maturely weighing the 
matter. 

Whatever Simulates children to 
a love of Virtue or Learning, ought al- 
ways to be applied. The experienced 
Phyfician will gild the pill, not only to 
take the eye, but to take the naufeous 
A 3 tnfle 
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tafle away ; coaches, horfes, lte 

the only things whieh moll engage t k e 
attention of children; they aretheonly 
bleffings their infant undemanding) art 
capable of comprehending ; and ifitij 
an evil to promife thefe, it can only lx 
a partial evil, which wears away as tht 
judgment becomes better informed in 
more advanced years. 

But that which Teems more injurious 
(the reprefenting of hobgoblins, mon- 
fters, &c.) is as foon confuted as the 
other, (not ill-meant) but ill-judged 
opinion. 


preface. 

c • and thofe Tinted t3 
have threatenings , trc . 

their undemanding, fuch as g 
mendous ideas, and will makeantm- 
tefl-ton on the mind, till theyare more 
capable of receiving greater objeft . 
To give ferious threatenings to c 1 
dren, only tails till they grow a few 
years older, and then they look upon 
all that has been told them, (however 
ferious) only as Bugbears to frighten 
1 babies. Whereas, the more out of the 
way the obje&s of punilhment are re- 
prerented in youth, the better will be 
the relifli for fublime truths, when they 
come to maturcr years. 


The tempers of children are as va* 
rious as thofe of grown people : fome too 
arc not to be led by promifes : they mull 

have 

\ 


A 4 THE 



( 9 




the 

WISDOM 

o i 



CROP the CONJURER. 

TTALLOO ! halloo ! halloo! what’s 
** the matter ? Stand clear : Here 
comes Crop the Conjurer, Now, little 

boy* 



* 
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boys and girls, is the time to have your 
Fortunes told. 

Pray tell me my Fortune, good Mr. 
Crop, fays Tim Prattle, Your Fortune! 
truly, your Fortune will be to j* whip, 
ped this afternoon. No, no, that will 
be my misfortune ; befides, I am fure 
you don’t know that, for I (hall Hay at 
home, and not go to fchool. Very 
well. Matter Prattle , very well ; but ' 
you ftiall be whipped for all that, fo get ! 
you gone 5 and fo it was ; for though 
Tim did not go to fchool, his father 
flogged him for foaling fome apples at 
home. 



■ 
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Crop the Conjurer* 

I Should have told you more about 
this famous Crop the Conjurer, if Tim had 
not flopped me with his prattle; but now 
having a little leifure, I will make you 
all as wife as myfelf. He is grand-fon 
to old Nurfe Dandlem , who ufed to cut 
his hair clofe to his head all round ; for 




Ihe would fay, that thick long hair made 
boys look like dunces. He had the ex- 
traordinary method of telling what 
B 2 would 





1 2 The Wisdom of 

would become of any who applied to 
Viim : nay, he told me I fhould write bis 
life, and notone little boy or girl in ten 
read it through, before they had tore it 
to pieces, which, however well it might 
anfwer Mr. Marjhall' s ends who fells this 
book, would anfwer no other end to the 
buyers, than learning them-to.keep their 
money in their pockets, . and not to 
bellow books on flovenly children. 

Crop was a very clever fellow, I af- 
fure you ; and when a very little boy in- 
deed, could read his Primer, or any j 
thing elfe he had a mind for. He has a 
great deal of Learning now, and. will 
make any little boy or girl good, if 
they will attend to his intlru&ions. 

• Now 

$ 
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Now pray, Mr. Crop, tell me my 
Fortune, fays Billy Leamwell. Yes, 
and with much pleafure, fays Crop : You 
will be a great man, for you mind your 
book, you lhall have horfes and coaches 
plenty, and every thing you wifh for, 
if you continue in the fame good way 
you are now in. 

Sam Uckfpit was the next : You (ball 
have a great many good thrafliings 
for Healing pies, and bread afid butter^ 
So take care you are not too fond of 
your belly, elfe your breech may pay 
for it ; and this is the reafon why every 
little boy has two eyes and but one 
mouth, that they may fee many nice 
things without wanting to eat them all. 
Aye, but, fays Sam , my mouth is twice 
B 3 as 
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as large as my eyes, and lean eat a 
tart as big as my hand. 

For cijlard P d run a whole mile, 

Ybo' it rain'd cats and dogs all the while, 
I mind not thejmart of my breech, 

So I get but a pye in my reach . 

Sam Lickfpit one day when the cook 
was out, Hole into the pantry, and 
with a knife cut the top cruft all round 
the difn of a goofberry-pie ; then tak- 
ing it >©fF, $at all the infide, and put 
the top on again, fo that nobody knew 
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it till the next day, when it came up to 
table, and his mother was cutting it 
open, fhe was furprifed to find it empty, 
and immediately laid it on Sam, who 
was (looping under the table, pretending 
he was picking up a fork that he dropt 
on purpofe. Aye, you may hide your- 
felf, fays his mother, but you lhalj 
have your trimmings, you audacious 
wretch, to ferve me in this manner: 
B 4 how 
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how dare you have the face to look at 
me! 

Sam began to cry, and blubber, and 
make excufes, denying it all the while, 
t ill at laft fays he, “ You need not 
make fuch a piece of work about a bit 
of pie. I’ll eat the cruft when I’m hun. 
gry,” which he thought was making 
full amends for devouring the infide. 

Well, fays Mr. Crop , I’ll never 
throw away my advice on anyone, nor j 
tell any one the way to be good a fecond 
time, if they don’t follow my advice 
the fir ft. Obftinate boys are like peo- 
ple who walk upon their heads, and 
of covrrfe fee every thing the wrong 
way: they laugh at thofe who walkjn 
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their feet, becaufe they fuppofe. them- 
felves treading in the clouds, their heels 
being fo much higher than their pn- 
derllanding. If they are told to mind 
their book, and they will become great 
men, they think they are great enough 
already, efpecially if they are biggiih 
boys, and can command a few little 
ones at play, as was the cafe with Sam 
Lid/fit, who always had a ftiare of the 
apples, oranges, and other things which 
his play-mates, who were lefs than 
hjtnfelf, bought ; but if he had any- 
thing good of his own, and the boys 
came round him, he would fay, they 
who alk lhall not have any, and the/ 
who do not alk, do not want any. 



C Mi 




Miss Lydia Lyabed was the next to 
have her Fortune told, and came ftretch- 
ing and yawning to Mr. Crop, who 
knowing her to be juft awake, a Iked 
her if fl.e was up for the whole day ? at 
fhe fame time repeating thefe lines. 

<J'is a pity to rife ’when the fun is fo high, 
J: it foon will Jink down in f he Wftr- 

noJlJky\ 

fh 
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qbm ^ur labour and toil ‘will all be in 
vain, 

Andyqur trouble return in undrejjing again , 

Some think thofe beneath them, 
who are not equal to them in rudenefs. 
Mils Lydia thought all beneath her* 
who could not lie in bed as long, and 
have their breakfaft in bed, then take 
another nap till twelve o’clock, and 
then fcold the maid for coming 
to call them. She thought that 
Mr. Crop would have given her at 
Jeaft a coach and fix ; but Crop al- 
ways fpoke the truth, and never flat- 
tered any one: He told her if {he 
would enjoy a coach awl fi*, fl le5 ma $ 
rife in a morning at fix o’clock ; but 
Mlfs W ia thou £ ht it veiw vu!g ?r to 

rile 
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rife with the ploughman and milkmaid, 




chuiing rather to lie and dream of g 
coach, than get up and poflefs one. 



Now for Jack Wildboy , with his 
wicked look, what will be his Fortune 
Mr. Crop ? Why, if you will hear 
a few of his tricks, every one o* 
vou will be as able to foretel as 1 

am i for though 1 know by my art 

the 
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the end of good and bad boys, y*t any 
body may tell by their a&ions whether 
they will be great or happy : for bad 
boys never make groat men ; idle boys 
never have horfes, nor wicked ones en- 
joy the love or refpeft of their friends. 
It is hard to learn them any good 
habits, and much harder to break them 
of bad ones. 

The fr/1 vice which Jack Wild- 
boy was guilty of, was a contempt fo r 
old age, which is as great a fault as any 
boy or girl can polTefs : For if they have 
riot a reverence for thofe who mull know 
better than themfelves, whom will they 
fear ? Not thofe of equal age ; no ! no * 
Jack Wildboy was afraid of nothing, nor 
any body, 

c 3 
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OifcE day as a poor blind man was 
croffing the road. Jack cut a (lick out 



of the hedge, fplit itat one end, and then 
pul: it on the tail of the dog, that was 
leading the poor man on the fide of a 
ditch, which made the dog yelp and 
cry,, and pull the poor beggar about, 
who knew not what was the matter with 
his dog, therefore could give him no 
afiiftaace. But Jack was not content 

with 
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‘ d I a poor blind man, that can 
fee nothing but 

merit in deceiving a fool, Y 

a (tumbling block for the blind, had 
.you led me home, you would then 
indeed have (hewn a right ufe of the 
l ight you enjoy, and evinced the fu- 
A erior bleifing you poffefs. My lnfir- 
' 'nines, my years, (hould have claimed 
this, and an old man’s obligation would 
f i,ave bleffed you a boy, for doing what 
was your duty* 

This had a very little effect on Jack 4 
who called Mopfy to him, and ran 
home, leaving the poor man to do the 
bell for himielf. 

It 
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It was not long after, that i n a 
very dark night, he and a wicked 
companion faw a poor old woman 
coming up the town where he lived 
with a lanthorn ; they contrived to 
throw a long cord over a high Iign. 
port. Jack had hold of one end with 
a hook faftened to it ; his companion 
had hold of the other, and flood in a 
dark corner fome di fiance off : fo wher . 
the poor old woman came clofe tt 
Jack, he pretended he had loft a 
halfpenny, and the good-natured wo* 
man lending her lanthorn to him, 
, he faftened it to the hook, and hah 
looed out loud, Now for’t ! which 
his companion hearing, inftantly hauled 
up the lanthorn to the top of the Iign- 
poft, then faftened the firing to i 
3 nail 




nail, and ran home ; leaving the poor 
woman to find her way in the dark. 



Thus yon fee, that the fame bo y 
who could not pity blindnefs and po- 
verty, had no reverence for old age, 
or reiped for good-nature. The wo* 
rnan’s kindnefs was equally the fame 
in lending the lanthorn, whether Jack 
really' loft, or only pretended tolofe the 
halfpenny $ 
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halfpenny ; yet, he who led the blind 
put of the way, took from the aged 
woman what little light her contrivance 
had afhfted her with. 

Now I think there needs no con- 
jurer to tell what will become Q f. 
Jack Wildboy , or any other boy who 
follows his example. Mr. Crop, there- 
fore, declines giving his opinion in 
a cale which is rendered fo very plaip 
and eafy by his naughty life, but 
will prefen tly fet before them another 
cafe of a good boy, which though 
any one may be allured will end in 
happinefs, yet none can tell how many 
pleafurss and palUmes he will enjoy. 



Where 
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bF is there a little boy o r 
* H w love* bad apples or plums, 

Ift:: r or refpeft them, 
much lefs will they encourage them. 

Mr . Crop will have nothing to 
fay to any one who does not learn 
his book without murmuring, and go 
to fchool cheerfully ; not wanting 
bread and butter to carry with him, 
or aflcing for halfpence to buy ciler- 
ies, or marbles to play with by the 
way, a trick Mr. Crop knows many 
tpys to be guilty of: Some too, after 



& 
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E after, Chriftmas , or Whitfuntide ho- 
lidays, have been very unwilling to 
go to fchool again ; infomuch, that 
Tome one has been forced to go and 
make an excufe to their matter for 
their not having got their talk, which 
is ufmg them to very bad habits ; 
for if they are excufed at Eajier , 
they will want the fame indulgence 
at Whitfuntide ; and when Chrifimas 

comes 
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comes, will think it very cruel to have 

a talk to get. 

flow I mull inform fuch idle boys, 
that by fuch practices, they will lofe 
three months out of twelve, be look- 
ed upon as great dunces, and let all 
the little boys get before them ; but 
this is not all, for they will be obliged 
w go to fchool till they are fifteen 
or fixteen years old, which is a very 
fad fight indeed. It was not fo with 
Tom Trot ; no, no, he could get up in a 
morning, and learn as much before 
breakfaft as mod boys could in a whole 
day. This is the good boy Mr. Crop 
promifed a little while ago to give you 
fome account of. 



Thu 






'34 The Wisdom of 

Tom Trot , notwithflanding what 
any one may fay to the contrary, 
was fo called from the vafl progrefs 
he made in Learning. He was foon 
through the Primer, and trotted over 
the Spelling-Book with more eafe 
than my Lord Winbef s courfer would 
over the Kentifb hills ; and though 
Giles Gingerbread was faid to gallop 
through his gingerbread books, yet I 
can allure you, it was but a fnail’s 
gallop, when compared to Tom Trot • 
T om Trot was as poor as he, and ufed 
to watch round the field of Farmer 
Rye, with a pair of clappers in his 
hand to frighten the birds from the 
corn. He was the author of the fol- 
lowing fong, which he fung as he 
fat in the held. 



beware 




B 



EW ARE birds and crows , 
For here come the clappers , 

To knock you down backwards : 



Beware birds and crows , » 



Tom Trot fays beware, 

For he has the dappers , 

To knock you down backwards : 
Tom Trot fays beware . 
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Make hafte get you home , 

F or fear of the clappers, 

Zhefll knock you down backwards 
Make hafte get you home . 

Take care of your young , 

Fell them of the clappers , 

That knock you down backwards ; 
Take care of your young. 

Tom Trot will be jujl. 

While he has the clappers , 

To knock you down backwards, 
Tom Trot will be juft. 

To good Farmer Rye, 

For they Oi m e his dappers , 

That knock you down backwards : 
Jferve Farmer Rye* 
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Trot was famous over all the 
country for keeping the btrds away, 
for no fooner did he begin to fing, 

than they all took to their wings, and 

fled with the greateft precipitation ima- 
ginable; not that Tom had a bad voice, 
no, he had a tolerable good one ; but 
. they knew that he would be as good 
as his word if they came within his 

reach. • 

Bit? Tom did not keep this em- 
ployment long ; he was too good a 
boy to be pafied over with negleft* 
A gentleman, therefore, who lived 
in the town, took particular notice 
of him one day as he was riding by 
the field when Tom was finging, and 
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hired him to teach his little boy to 
read ; which was a much better em- 
ployment than frightening crows, and 
which drew upon him the ill-natured 
nicknames of many boys, who could 
not bear to fee him taken notice of, 
while they received no mark of fa- 
vour from any one. They would call 
him Old Tern, and Scarecrow ; but this 
Tom had too great fitflfe to mind, and 

only 




Crop the Conjurer- 39 

, laughed at them for their envy, at 
th/fame time repeating thefelines. 

All tbofe who love Learning and rules, 

M.Jl hear with the envy of feels i 

Anitbey that true wifdom would have, 
if'ill gi ve an offence to the knave. 

Tom's fcholar was not fo bright 
as himfelf, and was a long white be. 
fore he could fay his A, B, C ; which 
when he had learned, Tom fet the 
alphabet in verfe, repeating it firft in 
this manner, 

A Apple, B Bear, 

C Cuftard, D Dear. 

Now, fays Tom, fay that. Aye, fays 
Jack, for that was his name : 

A Apple, B Cuftard, 

C Dear, D Bear, 

C 4 
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u will not climb up the Hill of 
Learning* he may get up a chimney 
well enough ; and though he will not 
burthen his head with fenfc, he may 

carry a good Ioacl of * foot u P on ills 
back. JvVs father took Tom Trot's 
advice, and put him apprentice to Black - 
• lrujh } who lived at the bottom of the 

town. Only fee what a pretty figure 
and thought himfelf a very clever cuts ? 

fellow when Tom laughed at him $ 
but Tom only laughed at his igno- 
rance* 



Tom finding he could make no- 
thing of him, gave him up, and would 
not teach him any longer, but ad, 
vifed his father to make a chimr.ey- 
fweeper of him } for though, fays he* 





This 
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This is the reward of idlenefs, 
and every one that will not mind hi. 
book, fhould be ferved fo if I was King 
faid Tom Trot. 

Jack's father row took Tom as 
his fon, and bought him all the books 
in the world ; which Tom made very 
good ufe of, but never eat them, as 
Giles Gingerbread did his ; nor did he 
dog’s ear them, or dirty them. Tom 
purfued his ftudies, and foon publifh- 
ed many pieces for the amufement of 
good children. 

TTE that would merry be, 

Muft learn his A, B, C ; 

And he that would foon grow wife , 

At fix o'clock muft rife . 

’They 
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Jhey who love loitering and play , 

And throwing advice away ; 

(fhey muft without /upper go t 

And plum-cakes and pancakes too . 

Crop the conjurer, after having 
told this ftory of Tom Trot y took Ijis 
leave of all the little boys and girls 
who were Handing round to hear it, 
and immediately fet off to fome other 
town, for the fame purpofe of ad- 
dling all good children to love Learn- 
ing. 

I now muft take my leave with 
the fame advice, hoping that many 
may be made better by the inftruc- 
ti°n contained in this little book, af- 
fwuig every good child, that Learning 

is 
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i« the only way to make them be- 
loved and refpefted by all, and u fe- 
fal, by informing the underflandings 
of thofe who know not fo much as 
themfelves. 



THE END. 
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